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Nantes, 2 April

What we call impulses of the heart is but the unreasonable jostling
of our thoughts; it is still in the head that the drama is enacted, and it
is again the brain that man needs in order to love. The sublime is un-
reasonable; but to declare that "great thoughts come from the heart7'
simply amounts to saying with Montaigne: "Nothing noble is achieved
without chance," and that man cannot obtain anything much from
himself through mere reasoning.

I let myself be taken away, by P. and Marc, on a little motor trip,
which would be altogether charming if only I had a little time for
writing. The motion of the auto, the unfolding of the landscapes, stir
up my thoughts extraordinarily; the annoying thing is not being able to
set down at once everything that occurs to me, which I try to retain,
but of which the best often escapes me.

Paris, Sunday, 7 April

Reread in the auto a great part of UHomme by Hello,17 in which
very beautiful pages of rather penetrating criticism stand side by side
with terrifying stupidities. The lack of composition of this book reflects
the mystic disorder of that poor brain. He is too ready to scorn reason,
having hardly any himself, and through absurdity he proves its great
value despite himself. How could mysticism fail to reject composition?
Order lies in not letting the eagle strangle the dove. But the dove flut-
ters desperately as soon as it gets all the attention, as in Hello's book.
Read next Green's pamphlet against the French Catholics.18 A writ-
ing of the same type, likewise a warning. But I like its extravagance, its
intentional refusal to adapt to contingencies, its protest against luke-
warmness and mediocrity. A mind incapable of revolt and indignation
is a mind without value. If Moliere had known nothing but the re-
signed wisdom of a Philinte,19 he would not deserve our attention; or
at least I like to feel that that very resignation is not without some bit-
terness and some refractoriness. One must resign oneself to many
things; but not easily. Man can obtain nothing worth while from him-
self without putting himself out.

But what does this pamphlet prove? That, despite their gown,
priests are men, and that the Holy Sacrament itself can do nothing
against mediocrity.

17  Man, by Ernest Hello, first appeared in 1872.
18  Julien Green's Pamphlet against the Catholics of France appeared at
the beginning of his career in 1924 under the pseudonym of Th6ophile
Delaporte. Since then his writings have become increasingly Catholic.
ie The advocate of compromise in Le Misanthrope.